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Tha Allowins. acroatical paraphrase of the
LcrS'a Prayer wm written upwards of billicta-tarya-ob- y

Tbomaa gtortevant. asoldWrof the
Twesly-eixt- h Rejtnentof the United 8tats In- -

fcatry, when a prisoner of war In the Province j

itpptrtuw; I

Out Lord and Kiss, who a its enthroned on
blah!

Fathkb of Light I mysterious Deity!
'Vrnoartlbe greatl Am-i- Le lot. the first; it.btt ilxhteoos, boly.tnerclful end just.
In realms of g ory, scenes where angel sing,

'llCAVBM is the dwelling place of God our
Külte

Hallowed th 7 came, which doth all names
transcend:

'Bl thou adortd. our great. Almighty Friend.
Tht glory ahtne oeyond Creation's apace,
Kaxs In tbe Book of Justice an of Grace,

' Tht kingdom towers bejond the starry skies;
KinoDous sataslc fall, bat Tbln ball Use.
Cons, with in ine empire. O thou Holy One.
Tht great and everlasting will be dene !

WiL3.God mate mown ills will, Uls power
display?

. Ex U the work of mortals to obey :
Do5X In the great, tbe wondrous work of lore,
Oa Calvary's cross He died, cut reixns aoove;
Eakth bears the record In Holy Word.

- As fl seven adores tby name, let Earth.O Lord !

It chines transc.ndent In tbe eternal skies;
Is pralie 1 in Hearen, for man the Baylor dies,

i In sons Immortal land His name !

Hsats shouts wltn Joy, an3 saints Ills love
proclaim.

Gxvb us, O Lord, our food, nor cease to give
'Us thai loodla wblch our soul must lire!
CXI needy soils supply from day to day,
Pailt assist and aid ns when we prsy.

' Bmxat ibouab. we ask, yet. Lord, tby blessing
lend.

Ajd make us grateful when thy glfti descend.
FoBfJtvaour sins whlcb In destruction place
.Us toe rile children of a rebel race.

, Ova follies, faults and trespasses forgive
Dibts which we ne'er can pay, nor thou re--:

calve.
,As we, O Lord, our neighbors' faults o'erlook,

Tva beg thou wouldit blot oun fiooaiceaa- -

ory's book.
Tomoiva our enemies: extend our grace
Oca soul's to sav- e- e'en Adam's guilty race.
Dkbtor to Thee In gratitude and love,
Akp In tbat duty paid ay aelnta above.
LXADua from slo, and in tby mercy raise
TJsfrom the tempter, end bis hellish ways
Hov la eur own, but In tils name who bled.
Iwto thine ear we pour our every eed.
TxxrTATiON's fatal charms help us to shnn,
Bctdsi we conquer through thy conquering

, Son!
DiliVSR us from all wblch can annoy
Us la this wand and may oar souls destroy;
Titox all calamities wblch men betide.
Evil and deatb. O turn our leet aside.
Job we are mortal worms snd cleave to clay;
Thisx 'tis to rule and mortals to obey.
Ia not tby mercy. Lord, forever freer
Tax whole Creation knows no God but Thee;
Kingdom and empire In thy presence fall,
Tmt Kng Eternal reigns the King of all.
2ows Is wltb Thee to Thee be glory given.
Ann be thy Name adored by Earth and

' Heaven i
The praise of saints and angel is thine own,
Oloxy to Tnee. tbe Everlasting One.
Torevir be tby glorious name adored.
Amis! Hosannah! Blessed be the Lord 1

ANOTHER HAN'S WIFE.

I From Belgrarla.
, Tea yesre ego I ran away with Traffbrd's
vrffj. That la the plainest way of putting it
I get it down here Just as if I were not writ-in- e

of myself, lust aa if. God help me, it was

net pcsible I could have been at any time of of Me eccentricity,
jb aUI them then of his

gay career a? weua., so ucwperakc, uu mu um--

plctbltÄTiliaiB.
Co vjyeak becauss the woman was pretty

tscl romantic, and thought ehe loved me un-

til it was too late to love anybody eh e. So

(rcrat because mine was a name looked
up to; I wtt one in whom people btlleved,
and I waa clever enough in my way to have
t--? my mark, to be talked of, to be flat-

tered. What I waa doea not matter to the
purport of thia confession what I came to
dots, and in its proper place will be relate d
here. Co despicable because the woman's
hnxhand was a good man, and I hardened
bin to stone; a happy, trustful man, and I
TiTecied his happiness and trust; a father,
end I took awev the mother of his children.

That la why 1 said Just now, Ood aelp me.
I h7a raid of late days, Ood forgive me,
tea; cniyoflate days this is, and for a tea
tea to be presently explained, and I say it
vita all the heart and soul and strength felt
i3 cs.

I could preach of 'extenuating clrcuui-tisncta,- "

if I was sure of a sympathetic audi
es co, bat I should shriek at my own excuses
aitcrrrird, shriek with a mocking horror as
tht 3& shriek. I was a sentimentalist aud
a fed; if I have one excuse that is worth re
ccrdlng. It Is that I loved the woman tbat 1

tillmd her life would be brighter with me
v- -i -- lti Mm and that I nomlvari all m

Ufa to try and make it so. There was no
ts?ht of a fleeting pataion, of a setting ber
clda, ot a lower deptn for ner, tne old story
ot the street; It was the sacrifice ot my life
end tenor to her life and shame; and in its
early days it waa set down to romaace, to the
"cfäntües," to a something which two mis-guid-ed

goals, proceeding runty their own
vray, could afford to call their fate.

All a delusion, all very commonplace andtt Ma ami aim1 anrf mt flidf Ih arakr

lna to tha fact that it was not sol the stern
truth that name and fame and good men's
ttczrhts of us wholly passed from oar sphere,
tvnd we were, even In our hearts, accursed
tMn-- s.

If could have bien If ahe could have
fccaa ca callous as are some folk ; If we coald
fcsva forgotten the past wherein people
Utecht to well of ns; if the present cjntd
bar bsen everything without a thooght
Cf vtl bad been, or of what might come to
to, cf th horror and disgrace to grow upon
tu whan tha glamour of tbe sin tat van
IztzX cad we were simply every day sinners,
trlthcat a ilhttle excaial To me the life has
be:3 ever unbearable, and yet I have borne
it To htr it hat been a reproach wbich she
t.--.i tern unable to hide from ma, a sting
trbUb boj strtiek Into her hrart and poisoned
It3 ll. currant, and turned her brain att:. And ire each dtigulitd from tbe other
fcrattla wbat a muckery our lives to

'.-
-'7 T?cre, wbat an ordeal of mental an

CZ'. ttbat damnable and awful failure
If eta bad been htertlM, if the cotiUl have

tcrcJ to by degree ;lf tbe days and months
czi rtzst patting by with ui could have rn-dcrt- a

u as callous as am can make people,
T7a could have born life with greater pa
t::r.C3, end almot lighter heart. Hut (hit
is not t.e story or our uvea logewmr, or why
1 1:1 Uo d:yli:ht In upon It now,

Tttn wcj no romance left batween us; we
ctrra our lot, but we despised it. We

s::ro v:rlly cthatn d, but there wai no r
turning tJ goodness. The ureal gates were
Cut. end v did not pray for them to open
czi b$ ca Uno ti our old lite., our old
hzzizx our o d self respect, and the lotus of
Cccoyfccra ne ittll loyid and d,tre not u a
trcrd ccacsrnttig. We were silent tortures
to er.rr:irco.

llftH, but there waa
cocx:..nct in me new taiej on tue c n
t.---?. t.::a t?sj compute restraint. The
Ci: cf strong Imagination was always up.
O U3, and niide ui worse We did not hi- -

Urra la cicii other t we wondered at earn
CJitT'ot'.ouihis, and what reirets, replu
t3 rcC7 were conttng'ed with them,
L;::Jrc3 I fonnd her in tears, In an titter
rrr;t:tlen cf crlef. aad she woald not tell
Lic7c!:3 t?pt and why It wis beyond

ri pvry to console ner. i nave ueen ai
:i k'A to cendar what It Wat that wonld

r -- Ir crerh and abase her. ami vet to
:3tLMItcuTralH)fdihe wai thinking

, r J c! tSwjrd'e children not Iters, for
c K "J cbts-on- ed them who roae up like
r ) cr:li h lb tunHhl and looked to

a a - .a. ar ri AVs.il littiftii or imr 111 v'i.r- - - - - - -r 5c..o trtsdead," and whom she could
I

r '.n ti-- J to Inf htart.
i I tz4 repented long ago Uf life

OCZr:3Cf c:lplf::n:a Tlre was a
' - - cf duty in this v Ictlni, a iee iaa

i tUne for wrn king ber life by I

lUhdurab'e lobar, and the
rrj thai I was not succeed'
rat fender tl anything but

: cf rerrthtt. w hieb
L;i ti me, but which every

7 !"3 tetrertd.
u;; :crud her had I had the
k 3 It, but In a'l our life to

-- ;d trcrd. I csuld tare

teld her of her own folly, of her great and
litt! Vanities, her recklessness, her resent-meri- t,

hir futile reasonings with the clear-
headed, ttrong-bearte- i surgeon who bad
married her fire years ego, ar d would hare
had her as good and staid and homelike as
were othsr wlve about hia sphere I could
haT4 BCoffed at ner degire for fttMOiaU ftdmj all
ration and tower. her foolish resistance to at
control the self will which at last cut her
into my arms and away from the better
man's. I knew her character I could read

like a book. 1 could inllaence it for good
or harm, and I sank my own identity to
make her carter with me the reoord of her
own self-satisfactio- n. It wai her own way of
absolutely her own life, not mine but no
roses ever strewed the path along wbich we
went together, only the dust and ashes
wrrcn grew deeper and tmcker wltn every
step we took away from right.

Ten years afterward it might have been
thought that we had eettled down, but we
never had. She was thirty-fiv- e years of age
then, and as pretty and graceful a woman as
she had ever been; the only change ih her
was in the depth of strange, grave thought
which, in repose, her features always showed.
That long look ahead was vry sad to watcn,
and one need not wonder of what she was
thinking, or of the Agares in the distance
that flitted before her yearning gaze. Avd
she did net know herself how long she would
look thus, or how completely she had drifted
from tbe life about her, and from the home '
that had neyer seemed to be hers. On tbe
contrary, she would reproach me with my
long brooding fits, my forgetfulnees of her.
and there would come the terrible fear tbat
will come to all women like her, that I had
gyown weary of It all, and would be qu;t
ol it soon, without much thought
for her. There were times when soe
would tell me this a the deep conviction
which she had, and I had to deDy its tra'h
to keep her sane, knowing in my heart bow
true it was, and that the life was one which
I continually deplored. And yet there had
never come to me resolution to escape it
mine had been a career deliberately adopted,
and it must eo on to the end. It could not
be altered without my being to the world a
greater villiaa than I was already. I had re
pented, but no man or woman would have
bel'eved in euch a repentance as mine. "He
has thrown her ofl," would have ben tbe
outcry against me. I had acted like a hound
from the bepianing to the end, and It was
like me What else could have beea ex-
pected? Poor woman!

We had lost sight of Trafford all these ten
years. We had tried to forget him: we had
been abroad, moving from place to place.
we had left him to his London practice in a
western suburb of London, so far as we
knew, and he had not endeavored in any
way to find us out. He had let us go from
nis sight. He had not sought to obtain a di-
vorce, for he had not thought of taking to
himself a second wife, and be was content
with the two children one boy, one girl
which she had left with him. We did not
even know that he had become famous in
those ten wasted years of ours, and that men
spoke of him with admiration and with grat
itude, the gift of healing beirg a God's gift
with bim wbich had worked great ends
There were stories of his goodnesa aa well aa

but we had not heard
generosity, of his bsd

temper, of his power, his pride as there are
s'ories, false and true, of all men who rise
abo re the level of their fellows. It was
not till we were again In London,
tired out with many cities, that I
eame across his name in the newspapers,
found that It was not easy to escape tbe
name which cropped up in every important
case connected with tbe ceurt or the nobility.
People sick unto death seemed to cry aloud
for Sir Edward Trafford; he had been plain
Ned Tratford when I stole his wife away, a
man of strong opinions and firm will, but
one who I had never thought would rise to
honors such as be had gained.

I tried at firt to keep the newspap re from
her but she was fond ot news. The theatri
cal world interested her the concert world,
tbe world of art and literature and she
would have guested my motive had I made
any marked eflort to conceal news from her.
She must have seen his name very frequent-
ly at last, but she never alluded to it; In
London he grew more restless and excited,
and was even strange at times and gave me
great concern, as far as a new trouble that
might be advancing We were out a great
deal; the theiter and the concert room were
our distractions; we were not fond of home,
we were strangely ftlad to escape it. It was
not pleasant lo sit facing each other for long
hours, and to be uncertain what thoaghts

fM tronbling each of us even if one did
dot despise th-- other In that heart f hearts
wbich was under lock and key. We hai no
society; we were to have been "all in all,"
and we still shranz from tnoee friends we

have had. the few honestmight
.

or trusting
. .m aaa a a

roik who won id nave Deiievea in "tne re
sponsibilttles" about our darkened world,
and called us friends o( theirs. We
were above deceiving them; we ac-
cepted our position and lived very
italdly: we would have no new friends,
and we had set ourselves apart from all the
old.

Now and then itraoge accidents occurred,
and unlooked-fo- r meetings. The world is

I fall of them, and we could not escape them
Ten years had not swept ns oat of those ter- -

Irible memories for faces and ineidents which
some peorle havo. I need not speak of them
mora; they were part ot our trials which
there was no eluding they were part of our
contract.

It had often occutred to me that I should
have been glad to meet a man Ilka myself, of
mr thoughts and character, some one who
had done as I had done and to whom I could
talk and reason and. It It were so, confesN
What a hundred questions t could have asked
him! whether his life's sin had been worth
one haar of his better life? whether he had
lived dtwn his remorse, or if remorse had
made his life a hell? And when uch a man
by chancu confronted me, some one whom I
knew by evil repnte to bo n man like me as
bad aa I was and strange feeling that it
waa, I could shrink from him as from one lost
byond redemption, and wbnss career bad
been i scandal and a gross affront to me. I
waa a sentimentalist, I have said already,
The n ader of then lines will not understand
me without knowing of my wrAkneat, t
could not make the best of my position; It
was beyond me.

I was thtrty-sere- o yean of a;, and a rich
man romparltlyely, when I cams bark to
1 ml on wild ber. IwMln the prime of life.
when life should have heart at Its beat, and
yet I could envy thn workman with his child
strolling In the public park through which I

d4hd on horseback, I would hate changed
ptat with him bad tht chance been oil a red
me, and at the price of my fraif nine m H
I could have only forgotten I If t could have
hardened Ilka Heel, and been llkeother men I

If she bad been happy, very happy, say mod
erately happy, and kept me front think); a
dii erately If In bar own strange sadness
there aa not ever a loa! soul's whisper to
in a -- "Ihis Is, your work! without you I
should have been an honest woman at peace
with Ood, at pa a with myslM '

Ofta thing t had betn spared hitherto In
this miserable ajwrociatlon the curve which
comets to moat men who have acted after my
fashion league. In no Instance during
thoae ten yaara had aha raised my mUlruati
In no Instance had laem In hr that Instinct
to attract, to encourage, to (letter other men,
which la part of a waak woman'! charailer
and w hieh had ted tier from her huabaud's
tide ti mine. Tha first fault had been the
r..i u ...I .i.. f... itf.il is, I

rtbly faullful. tihall I own (list there were
IIiiim

a
when... t

.
rgrttd.

UiU-wl- ien II crowed
imv miiwi irieai ft.re. ii.it.t uwm ummn an mu .ejvw
Otts to floss the sin of Ii. w th a b aiker sin
for hen thit It would be eyen a natural ie
quel tu a common nlaoe htatorv. and eo an
end lo It. end a retracing of mv wrarv itens
awns? tne war I nave comer

When we were in London again tbe leal
ousy ctina at last, and I was annMd at Ihe
strength aud passion of it-- at Its bewildering I

efT.rt upon me, Hhe became more eccentric
In her manner, woman with a myitirjr, a a
women who would not explain. There were
da e when I returned Lome t find she bad
deserted It, and ioun the various eiettsea of
fared for her absence aroused my suspicion
aud did not appear to be the truth, Which
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to be lies, but such lies as d&armed my
jealousy and filled me with anew despair.

She had discovered her children. She had
found out her husband's residence in a West
End square, and she had planned and plot-
ted to see them, even to tpeak to them with

tbe earnestness and passion ola woman
bay.
"Why did you not tell me?" I asked, when

the secret came out at last: "why hide it all
from me?"

"You would have been argry."
"No."
"And I could not keep away. For the soul
me, Ernest, I could not kiep away,

wanted to tee them, oh, so badly."
"It can do no good."
"I know that."
"It may do a deal of harm."
"It may," she assented.
"lou have not told them who you ate
"Oh. no; Ood forbid that! I have only

asked them a direction in tbe street, just
to hear tbe sound of their voices, just to
look at them a little closer and be sure that
they are my own boy and girL Don't you
understand me?' she icreamed; "won't you
understand me?"

"Yei, yes I understand." was my reply;
but this will drive you mad."
"It may."
"It is too lata in the day for this exagger-

ated sentiment," I added even more harshly
Had you loved your children more, you

would not have gone away from them."
"That's true," she answered gloomily; "I

own it. rwas selfish. I did not think of
them at first; I thought only of you then.
I "

' Oh, Eva, forgive me, I did not mean to
cast that dart at you."

It is all true," she said; "I did not think
of them a great deal, and I I knew they
would be hanpv with their father, and well
cared for ard loved. He was always verv
fond of children, a just, L'ood, hard man,
she sdded thoughtfully, "and very fond of
children, very."

"You see all this has brought fresh misery
to you; rendered you wholly unhappy am
reatlefts. Wbat is the use of it?" I ask:.

"I don't know," was the helpless answer;
atul she wrung her hands together for an in
stent; "I a in trying to ee tbe use of it, tb
good of it. HowshouM I know what is good?
I don't even understand why it should come
to me after all these years to hnd them out.
to yearn for one look at their bright youog
faces, as one like me might yearn to look at
Heaven just for one" but It has come, am
they are my boy and girl. Whatever I am
whatever I have been they are mine. Don' t
you see that? Don't you see I can not help
all this? I can't; I caa't!"

Her grief, ner self abandonment was so
great that I could only attempt to sootht
it. implore her to be calm, to be reasonable
to forget my harshness, to exercise some sort
of self-restrain- t, and then the calm foi
lowed that dread calm which waa very like
despair

I (1 d not tet an interdict on her move
ments: I did not inquire again where sh9
bsd been; I had to let things take their course

land rerjca'n in ignorance ss to which way
they were tending. I seemed to expect
catastrophe, to be waiting for it, to be won
dering how long it wouM be. And yet
was not wholly passive I was making sr
rangements to go abroad aga'n, to be quit
England this time, forever.

When the tine came to tell her, she shook
ner head tadly.

"I can not go," she answered
"I have made all preparations."
"You will kill me if you take me from

Engiacd any more," she said; "but it you
Insist I must die."

I d d not answer. I resolved to speak of it
again to morrow, when she was lea excite
ble, when she hsd grown more accustomrd
to the news. I bad surpri d ard shocked
her. I was not a wise man. I d d nothing
that wss right

And on tbe morrow, the catastrophe for
which I had waited had come, and there was
no talking or reasoning with her again. It
bad come to myself to me who was unpre
pared for it, who had not looked for it in my
own direction. "had not dreamed the hand of
fate could strike so heavily.

My horse had taken fright and I had b-- en

torown. It wat a terrible accident, and they
picked me up as they thooght, for dead, 1
was carried to the nearest hospital. In oue of
the wards of which I found myself days af
terward lying like a child, speechless, nerve
leas, wltn not even tne strengtn to tnrn my
head. Strang faces come and looked at me
for an instant and then vanished In a mist
tbat grew about them; voices very far away
sounded meaninglessly in my ears, where
there was alwavs tbe rushing sound of a sea
and the breaking of its waves in thunderous
booms upon Che beach. I must be at sa, I
thought, when the fi'st thought came back
to me.

V4 ss aa.mere was no power to move i was like a
man chained down. At that time I did not
know wbat had happened, whether I was
not in a dream or trance: everything about
and around me belonged so completely to
tue unknown, and it was sj lull or clouds.
into wmcn 1 was always vanishing, some'
times very siowiy, at otner times with a
celerity that was like being hurled into an
unknowu death and then forgotten.

A woman's face looklnglntently into mine
was the first thing I recollected ai part of
waking life A strange, kind faze, and yet
1 whimpered "Eva." wonderlngty, as at a
change in her for which I was unprepared,
ana yet l was not wholly surprised.

"Am i am not r.va," said my nurse,
smiling.

Thn "
"Hush. Yon must not talk any more.

xou must wait."
1 remembered that Injunction, and obeyed

her. 1 read the meaning in her clear, bright
(ace, and said no more. The doctors came
and looked at me, and I would have spoken
to one of them, but be shook his head, and
lightly tonched my Ups wllh bis fingen be
fore lie turned to those about him.

"He's conscious," one said.
"Marvelous!" ejaculated a little man with

dark spectacles.
"Will he pull through? Is it possible?"

amid another
"Hardly."
"Then they passed on down the ward, and

I lay and thought thar were talking of tome
body else, and faintly wondered where thev
bad come from, and why they had all looked
at me, till I floated away 01100 mure Into for- -

gelftilneaa.
llr-and'hy- day afterward. I wai told it

waa I became more conolotts of surrotsnd- -

Ing objects, animate aud Inanimate; 1 anew
that I wai an Inmate of one of the wards of
a large London honpttitl, and that bandages
were on it y bead, l iat my limbs were In
plihta, and I waa powerlasa.
"What has happened?" 1 asked.
The nurse told me in soft wblansrs and

with bar cautlou" eye upon me all the
while. Mv horse bad taken frluht and I had
been thrown. 1 had keen brought to that
handtal. and It waa thought 1 could not
rst'ovvrj II was lerond human
skill to save me. it was
thought, but

.
1 was still alive,

. audit was
a a.. a Ii I. a Ithoid mat now I was liaeiy to live, with a
lltti extra care and teolal nursing.

"Thank heavenl 1 answered.
Mfe had noiapptnred tobeof mu e value

to me Ufere my accident! 1 had content
plated the ästest meant of quilling II
oiim or twice; hut, strangely, It was of great
value to tue iiosv . . . .

"You have Mr Edward Traffurd to thank si
I

for yoar lire," said the mme,
'Mlf l:.lwraril TrafTor.l?"

"No one else could have tacieided with
Ihe operation,"

It was a complicated ease of trepanning, il
: ; I

was intimated to me ny oegrees, a case met
had nam baert lurraiifol before, out that
Wr Kdward had carried out on a nw prlncl
iue which wai to Hill rtmusr enhance ins
name tn the world. I was amared, alsconi
Aled, reel down. The nurse sw the change
In me and called out for further assistance,

remembered nothing more that day.
Mr return to eonaolonanis. to the elate of
nti'illTi lulnir, wu inirkad by whit they

thought was a stern reserve, an odd manner
altogether. 1 might be going mad-- It waa
one of tbe results which they frered-e- nd

they were very nhaarvanl There seemed
some cne always flitting near me, watchlnj'

me; I had hardly the time to think formv-lel- f,

to wonder what was to be done and said
after all this.

I was geeting stronger of speech; I could my
think, and I was growing besot by two trrihla far What had hornm rst
When would Sir Edward Traffjrd come and
look down upon me lying there as the other
doctors looked?

"Has he been here?'J asked.
"Sir Edward?
"Yes "
"He came every day for the first week. all

You were his case you are his case," said
the nurse.

"Will be come again?" a
"Yes. to be sure; he is away just now; but

you are in good hands, i ou must not worry
about that. You are getting better. Sir Ed -

ward will be back in a few days."
bhe talked very rapidly, and I could not

nterrupt her. When she had done I said
aloud and it seemed impossible to help say
ng:
"I do not wish to see him."
Tbe nurse looked surprised.
"Am I compelled I asked.
"I don't see how you can help it.' she

said, regarding me with new interest; "you
are bur hdward s cue, I have told you."

"Yes."
Af'er a paute she said:
"Why don't you wish to see him? 1

I was silent. I saw that I had acted
wrongly if I wished to keep my secret. 1 re
plied to her at last:

I d on't enow. I can't tell."
"I snould think not." she said brusquely

as sha walked away.
Late in tbe day one of the surgeons came

to me, talked to me. congratulated me on
my better state.

"Am 1 ont of darjeerr ' I asked anxiously.
"Well, not absolutely out of danger. You

must be careful, of course."
"Could I not leave here be carried borne
at any cost? Money is no object to me,

and I weuld be so glad to get away!" I
urged.

"It is quite impossible."
To morrow or the next day?"

"Not for many dajs. You must be re
signed to ths, my good fellow. There is
no jomping bacs: to yourtelf at a bmnd.

He laid his hand kindly on my shoulder
and said:

"You must be thankful for comir g bsck to
tbe world at all. You most bs patient- -it
is your one chance."

"I can not be patient here."
"You muxt try, Mr. Elwin."
I flinched at the mention of my name. I

felt a cold shivering pass through me like a
man betrayed. I nad hoped they did not
know me at this hospital; that I was one of
many, and unrecognized; that there had
been no clue to my identity, i knew now
that my card csss had net been in my pocket;
that I had no letters with my address upon
them with me. and I fancied it had been no
one's particular business to trace and track
me out. My linen was only marked with
my iniUa's and I had hugged myself with
the conviction tbat I was not known, and
that by caie and a sacrifice of my feelings I
might pass unknown from the hospital.
From the moment of the mention of Traf
ford's name I had resolved to be as silent as
the grave to ask no question aa to Eva to
send no mesage to her to leave her eyen in
the agoay ot doubt as to what had become
of me. Better that, better anything, than
that 1 should bs known as Ernest Elwin, the
man who, ton years ago, ran away wltn
Trafford's wife. Sir Edward Trafford had
not recognized me, I was certain the poor
crushed wretch, bleeding and dust-begrime-

was. in the confasion of tbe accident, not
likely to be knewn, and ten years had made
enoogh change in me, witnout calamity
And yet this mexo called me Elwin, as if he
knew me very well.

"Why do you say Elwin," I asked.
"I don't know," said the surgeon, care

lelv: "itls Elwin. is it not?"
He was short sighted, and he walked to

the head of the bed. peered closely at a large
card affixed there which stated the natnreof
my case, my diet, and my treatment, and all
particulars for the information of the sur
geons and students going to and fro; and my
mame and number were there also. It wail
evident.

"You're down here as Elwin Ernest El- -

win. Is it wrong, then? he atked.
I did not answer. I could have shouted

"Yes!" in my rage and distress, but it would
have been a foolish He. Someone had reo - 1

ognlzed me, or something bad betrayed me.
and my long silence hsd been all in vain, l
had not spoken of my home, and no one had
oared to ask me concerning it: if there had
been any body whose anxiety I could allay,
they thought probably 1 should have been
the first to mention it, of courte. Ii at I had
been very silent, very grim. It had seemed
to me better that Eva should remain in sus
pense awhile than that she should come here
possibly meet him. The great surprise was
over by this time, and It was only a question
of a short time longer. Had she known I
should not have been allowed to see her yet
awhile, she would have called persistently
and been discovered. All this I had had the
strength to plan out, to tsel the misery of it
all. and yet to feel sure mat it was Dest
And after all there wai my name at the bead
of the bed, and the secret I had kept so close
exposed to those who cared to read

"Is it wrong?'' tbe surgeon asked again.
"It is unite rieht." I replied at last. "Hut

who put my nana up there?"
"I don't know."
Later in the day I asked the nam, and

the could not inform me either. It had
been a matter of form done by one of the
students, she supposed she could not say.

"Htrangei" I muttered doubtfully.
I don't recognize the handwriting,

either," she said, looking at the card in her
turn. It a not tbe usual writing. Dots it
matter?"

"No."
Da I lay and tried to potla out the mean- -

ng till I grew nary faint, and went back a
step or two toward a relapse. When I was
wen enougu to speaa again next uay,i asaeu
that a mesage might be sent to tny home,
explaining to Kra where I was, anu saving
that she must not come to see tne; that I
must tint see any one yet It waa bir K Iward
Tra fiord's instructions

"HayHIr Edward Trafford'e," I i leaded,
"and ask her to write me Instead, and
sure tue she ia well."

In due course the answer came. There
were only a few words, and I bad thought
she nils ht have sent me a longer letter.

"I hare been already told of yeur accl
dent, and have promised for your sake lo
keen away," she wrote. "I am urrioiy be-
wildered, I pray ever tilght- -I, who have
noi ptnyed for years -- for your recovery, x

am. III. Kva."tat ab a a

Hhe had inown mi, man; Dai who was
there In the hospital to Inform her of my ao
cuiani? iter address was not on the booki,
and there waa no o ia to wnom m y aecident
was of any f lira interest, save from a iclen
tlllo or surgical point uf view. Unlasa-a- nd
I tried to think f It wre Pthtfitr I'd
ward rratlird bad done all this hlinnsif, had
recoitnUsd me, found out my atdresi, and
written to Iter who bad been once his wife.

. .1 a a I a Inureiy impoaaitnsi
1 he probable letnrn of the great surgeon

to town tilled ine with dismay, and retarded
my prngrass to recovery what would he
ay when tie saw my name at the bead of the

hd? What woald he think whit would lie
do?

1 owrd my li I) the man whose home
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ored, and my lire wai vaiuista in mi eyes
and tny own, If I oonld eecai before his
return! If I conl I only get away befo,e he
t'Xikrd down upon me wltn his ireal Inquir
log, dark ejesl I aemed suddenly. to re

- 4 la amemner rns ejee, an, now sney auaienen i

through the glMsei which in hi l always
worn. I grew atrald nf them. If I cotiM
only Ural awsyi If I could eecana html

Than oeme the relapse In eat neat, born id by
all this mental struggle of which I could not,
dared riM ipstk, aud ell wm chaos to me.
from wblnh I emerged at last, weaker tbts't I
bad avr baaii. f hail noma t.aok from da- -

llrlumi there bad bean another nnarallutl III
ht'iMiri t had haati earrlad Lo tha Leeture

discourse uniti inv case la the students who' lo
had tbroned the operating room to gather

knowledge from my suffering from the lips
of the great surgeon who so seldom addressed
them now and enly in important cases like

own.
In the twilight before there were lights'

burning in the wardi, one day when I was
strosgr I woke from my sleep to find him;
sitting at my beasMe. ine nurse was near
bim talking in a low voice, and be was listen- -

Dg attentively. Mv heart teemed to stop
still when I was sure it was he.

I was right I knew him by his eves. In
else he was a changed man. He was nine

years Eva's senior, but I had not thought to
see him with hair as white as snow and with

hundred fine, deep lines about his fare. It
was a very stern face, with the thm liiscom- -
pressed, as I had always known them, but it
was bandsoaje still, for all its gravity aid
oMness ot expression. A face of iotenee
power, a clever man's face, from which a
poor, weak sinner like myself teemed to
cower and try to hide away, lest its very
looks shou'd blast him.

"This is Sir Edward." aid the nurse.
I know," I murmured hoarsely.

"Leave us," followed the dry, hard tonea
of the surgeon, and with a "Certainly, Sir
Edward tbe nurse depart d.

Then there was silence. He looked stead
ily at me. as I had thooght he would look,
and I looked away from hi no down the ward,
and along the row ot sufferers tht re.

'Elwin!" he said at last, and I glancsd
w si fully toward him. I tried to speak, but
culd not.

"You have bad two hard fights for your
life," he said calmly, and without a qoaver
of his voice, "but you are spa-e- d, 1 am glad
to say."

"Giad?" I murmured.
"Yes --very glad."
I coa'd not reply. Slranse hot tear came

to my eyes, whose founts bad been sealed for
yeats.

"we are always g aa wnen we sacceea in
a difficult case, and yours has been the most
critical that I have ever known," ne contin
ued, in a bard, metal'c way, that b'onght
me slowly to mypelf 'it is a triumph of
surgery to restore you to the world."

To restore me to his w.le! um h tntntc
of that in the midst of bis success, I won
dered? Or was tbat a ruatier which did not
concern him in tbe least now, which was not
any part of his thoughts? Yes, be was a hard
man ; she bad always called him hard and
unsympathetic; it bad been his profession
rat. his wife tecond. ard bis wile bad re

sented the preference, fretted, coini lained
aad tied

"He will neverraiss me," she hadfa'd: "he
will b happUr without me."

Perhaps he had been. Who could tell,
looking into that inflexible face, whether he
had suffered or not I was not sure, even,
whether he knew me; be spoke so calmly,
and regarded me as a patient ia whom, on
account of the complications of the case, he
was more than ordirarily interested. And
for no othes rea?oa?

"D.o you know woo I am?" I asked at last,
fretful and i raps tie ot,

"Yon nmt keep cool, ir," be said po
litely, but firmly; ' excitement is all we
have to fear In you."

"Ynu do not answer my question, Sir Ed
ward."

"Why do you ask?"
"I can not say I can not explain," Ire

plied, "but I would be very glad to know."
"Will it ease vour mind to know?''

I think it will."
"oes. l knew you direstiy you were

brought into the hospital. I never forget a
face." he said quietly.

"Why did you not kill me when I was so
completely in tour power? ' I burst forth.
"I deserved it I "

He laid his band upon my arm and rose
from the bedside.

"lhere. there. that will do." he said. "You
must recollect a surgeon's pride, h's fame
rests on the saving of his paliebt, not the
killing! him."

"Ah! we 1. you may kill me presently in
a fairer way," I said. "I am at jour orders,
always "

"Thank you," be aid dryly, "I know that.
And now try to sleep. And a good nieht to
you, for it is what you need most."

He walked down the ward somewhat
feebly, I thooght, tor his four and forty
yer . and the nurses arose and couitttied to
hliu as he passed, and the patients watched
him with their big, wondering eves, a giant
among men, and as he stopped at the far end
of the room, before one who was also his es
pecial care, the students seemed to rise about
him, and hang npon his words.

"A good man, is he not, noise? ' I said to
the attendant, who had approached my side
again.

"I don't know. He's a great man, at all
events."

Yes."
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she sld, "an honor to you that be should
have been so deeply Interested in you.. Ev
erybody has thought him particularly inter
estfd. Hat then it's a miracle tbat you're
alive, with a skull all smashed Intothebraln
aa your s hss been. Why," she addtd cheer
fully, in ordr to raise a smile in me. ' you've
no basin em to be alive at all. It's against
the record "

"No. I have no buninens to be alive," 1

murmured. "That is it."
"Ahl well, go to sleep," sbs said sooth

(ngly; "you'll bs more cheerful In the morn
,nK" .

uneerfni! in the morning I wailed very
anxiously for him. I longed to see him. I
had thought of many things which I should
like to ssy, and I wished to find tbe courage,
the strength to say them and to thank bim
for all hla thought f ir roe. lint ho came not
tbat day nor the next. He was keeping out
of my way now. Perhaps he thought his
presence disturbed me and led to an exclt- -
ment that waa not good for me; or, having
set me on the road to convalescence, there
was goDe all Interest in the matter and he
left me to men whose time was not so precious
as nil own.

I had get well enough to see visitors at
last, um i nau oergeii r.va nui in come yet,
not toe ome at an. Atid it wan for ner nus
band a sake, rather than for hers. I would
have spared bim. I was beset with a strange
unknown rar of thooe twi meeting, and poi
slbly at my bedside. It was too horrible to
otitemplate.

Bhe did not come. Hue took me at my
word aud left me to myself. And t was
greatly relieved. Tbe fear of seeing her was
awfully strong upon me, the woman who
bad ahsred mv lire, who bad saortHced her
lire f r in and to whom I had surrr ndered
my ambitions, my frlende, my honorable
career, the woman who was my whole life I
did not wlah to see, 1 wnv afraid of any
grief or excitement which she tnlrfht betray:
i was more afraid of her inuiiieienre, mill
more of the thoughts she might have of hr
husband, and ber wish to beg for bis for
giveness, and to ttll him how bitterly she
had riehUd of the wrotnt he had done
nun,

Hhe did not answer my note, and I was
gad ot that There was always til her lot
tsrs, at Mild the klndtiM of hsr nature, the
ring of the natural discontent at what she
waa, tha wall sometimes over what aha might
lilt. Ii.lll .IIb. ..ilka li AM till. .1.1 liU ..I.
sours words and phrases, i nad been always
In dread, In the few times that I bad been
away from her, what sorrow mMit be shad
owed forth In every missive to myself In
returning to hrr, I nad aiwsti tvoMiiemi
what tiilaht base happened III tny ahitMifw,
and always, as I approat had our hoiiie.heen,
as It were, prepared for aonieiiiiiig. mere
was a eeinih latlsfaotbui In kriowtni Ihatihe
would not come, that there was no Utter for
me, thai i waa left in pea e, anu aione, to
get wall,
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ihe next time Mir reward iraii ir.i visum
the ward ot the hospital, to my astonish
nieiil he passed tue njr nhedinid lomi
extra attention to tue pauem aune eiireme
end of the waid- -a nun I did not know even

sight, but uf wbom I was Jealous, And
then be came slowly along. eCinimpariled by
itudenti and nne or two lurgaonv from other
hospitals; and. like a king n'tsn led by his
suite, he iad by me lie did tiol even

six toward lue. I WM a lilaU forguttai).
Why 1 felt this slight an acutely, why J! at

htm. and he Is the central ligure in It.
Had be been the dearest friend ol my life i

Thsalerand hack to my bed without mv grleied over It. ItJs dimoull to say. The
knowledge: there had been a old. frttlraVslcl man li all self i the whole world hatongs

i

could not have felt this setting me aside with
a deeper grief. I could imagine in l v weak
ness that he bad done me a crnel wrooe to
ignore my existence m this way. He bad!
brought ine to life acaln. but it was the table
of Frankemtein; he did not love the monster
for all the life that he had given him I was
his monster, and he shunned roe. Might he
not even reg.et this in h's heart that he
had recreated me to work more evil, to go
on as 1 had hegun, to feel it was my duty to
sin on, bending to man's law and his code of
honor for tbe sake of the woman?

If Tr afford would only speak to me, if be
would sit down by my bedside and let me
speak, it he wonld only come again, to that
I might jast ee him aud look my gratitude,
1 thought at latt. Hut days went by, and
weekB, and 1 was able to get up, and able in
a few days more, they told me, to go away.
I wrote a letter tbat day to Sir Edward Traf-
ford. 84 d atked tbe nnrte to post it for me.
She looked at the address critically.

"What are you writing to him for?" was
her abrupt inquiry.

"My thanks."
"Ah! well, it's right and proper you should

bo grateful," she said, "but he does not care
for thanks, I know."

I had not thanked him; I had only begged
to see him for a few momenta before I went
away. I had implored him to honor me
with a briet interview, to spare me from his
golden minute8only one.

All tbat day and the next I lay resolving
wbat I should say to him what words that
could show my gratitude, mv Borrow, my re
morse, witnout paining him too much.
There was one confession which I wanted to
make to him, one acknowledgment, but he
did not come ; and my orders were to go away,
at last.

On tbe last day. when I waa dressed, aud
bidding good by to nvious sufferers who
had been near me. to nurees who bad been
kind to me, to young students and surgeons
whose cheery words had brightened a few
minutes of my sickni si now and then, an at
ten dan t came up aad said iSir Edward was
waiting in his private room to see me before
my departure.

My heart leaped with unaccountable ioy.
He bad relented, he had come to eee me, he
was waiting for me.

I went djwn stairs to the private room to
which I was directed. I felt my heart beat
ing quickly and painfully, my sentf s almost
leaving me, as I stepped into the room and
tbe door was closed behind me. He was sit
ting at a table writing, and he looked up
keenly as I entered, arjd saw that 1 was
fctrangely moved.

"You are not a strong man vet, Mr. El
win," he remarked very deliberately, "and
of any excitement you must be scrupulously
carefn: loa should eo down to the eea
and live a quiet, peacefol life, say, for the
next six months. I would recommend the
Norfolk coast or Yorkshire. (Jood day."

"No, Sir Edward, not good day ye," I re
plied promptly; "I have something more to
say, and I feel that I must cay it to vou
Uod brines me here to say it surely."

My time is not my own," he answered,
looking at his watch.

"five minutes, sir. Uae minute, if yon
will allow me," 1 replied.

"Take a seat You must not try your
strength too much at present," he said
can not afford you five minutes, I am afraid.
Let us say three."

"Very "well."
"Proceed, then. And pray be brief and

cool."
"In the first place, Sir Edward, let me

thank you with all my heart for "
"Ttat would be wasting time," be

interrupted; "I ana here to do my
duty, and need no thanks.
might thank yoa for the liberal
donation which I hear you have given this
morning to tbe funds of the institution: bu
being a wealthy man tbat is jour duty, too
your gratitude."

"Sir Edward," I exclaimed passionately
you have saved my lite. Tell me wbat to

do with it, in God's name."
"And in God's name, sir, don't ask me,'

was his quick answer, and for an lnstan
there was a llama in his eyes I had not though
to 80.

"It is your life. What shall I do with
now?" I cried.

"1 do not understand you," he said very
coldly. "Yours was a deeply interesting
case, and has afforded me an opportunity of
testing a theory of my own; of proving i

fact that has been lonu disputed by my con
temporaries. I was glad to find a subject,
and there tbe matter ends."

"Not to tue. It can not end like this."
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he said. looking at bia watch.
"Hir Edwaid I can not go back to her!" I

exclaimed. "I can not begin again tbe life
from which my accident snatched me."

"Tbat Is no business of mine "
"I will make her independent of all

worldly cares, but I will not return to my
old life. I will not wrong you "

"1'rey do not rave of my wrongs or of
yours," be said, with jnst the faint auspiHoa
of mocrry about his tbiu cut lips ' She
did not bieak my heart when she was good
enough to prefer you to me. I ws the lucky
man, not you. Hhe waa bad enough for me
to despise aid then forget, and there was an
end of it. I cut the cancer away, and tbe
scar docs not give me pain."

"Did you tell her I whs in tbe hospital?,'
"I tola somebody to write Iforget wbom
when we had discovered your address Bhe

was asked not to come; an Interview with
you would have spoiled tbe bi at case tbat
has ever come beneath my not Ire. And I
was an x Ion to make a success of you. Yoti
are a success."

A success," I groaned,
"To me, I mean."
"To tnylf I am forever a dead failure."
He took up his pen again, but before be

did 9 he struck a tell at his "Me. The at
tendant appeared.

"Mr. Klwiu ii ready to go. Il hit cab
walling?"

"Yes. Hlr K Iward."
"May I ssy (lo 1 ble si you?" I asked. "May

I say, lor all the past
"No; don't eay any mote, please. You

worry me."
"Way I," I said, apbronchltig; him. "Juit

touch your band In love and gratitude for
onre In all my mlapent life, sir?"

Tli fie was a slight contraction of the mas-s'v- e

brow, a shudder which he could not re-
press, and both his hands were put behind
his back.

"No. no." lie eatd nnlrklv. Mnot von! Hue
him afly to the cab. John'on-l- et him take
your arm."

Hut I had wrenched myself away from the
aiieiiiunt, and wm stooping over him and
whispering In hla ear,

"As (lud Is my Judge" I cried, 'Idoitol
return t her, I can not "

"No. Yuu can not. That Is unite tubas
siuie "

'Hhe what do you me a it 7"
"Hhe died In a iuhatln asylum a fortnight

ago. A curious Instante ut mania about
nine children whom she had deierled ten
years since "

iedl And 1 have not hu told of (Ms
I rirdaliued.

"It was of Ihn greatest Impvlafw a to keep
the rewi from you." sai l blr j:dwani "you
would have pollel my rate. Take the gen
tlemau'a arm. Johnson, eualu. (i'd muru
ii

11 or Itayard'a lUnebt r,
I From a Wasnlniloti AoHMy Utter,)

MUt llavaid was the aematiou uf the even
Ihtrlua (Ireaa uf the l lrst ivupir, cupud
from a portrait of one of Ih ladlaa of Ihe
KmpteM Jusetthlne's ourt M m llayard Is
a ulehder, ifiartful pirl, wllh a great tiral of
animation and sp'rlt, but always rati tar
theatrical and itioulshlng lu bar dreaa, a nd
the a atit, clinifiiig sin of pink (iitiimere
open at one aid aa man as ue ihm, smi th
narrow waist, which wasa mar belt royers l

with iieat I emhruldary, was rather ihe fur
theat that any one has gone In reabade i

timing, Aflar saeiiiK ids coiiume copied
carerully from a painting nne ran nudar
aand wUf mure -- nniHi dld nt r ia'ioiptlon
Murin and Just aller Ina I Ifil n nidre than

any other time In the history of l'anc.
Hha carried an Immense fan of white frat It
ers, ard until the mystery was solyad there
were sidled aud prslsleut groups about
her
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Fair pilgrim rose! buJdl&f ia iPj:e of dtein bomely gardens where the sanligLt fails
Breez-hannte- d by a tune articulate

In perfect melody on trwaUd wtlu
Tell to tnla gray and ever-darkeni- Ule

The story of toy gracious Wiuu-r-birt-

And waipr. wnere the Y later saubeame
amlie,

Tny simple secret to the poisoned Earth.

Tell her of One who made the sun aud a'r
A. rtjfnue for the pent-u- p toller a hert.

So that lrom aim, still through Hit p.ia and
care,

The toucn of freedora never mUht depart:
Tell her that w here His own epacta lie.

Still Heeven-reflecie- d for the eye to acan.
Though more and more xnaxTe greed the space

deny.
Lives yet tlis message to :he ?eif ot mm.

The gloom Is ours: ills the late lights that
shine

Serenely on thy modest pe'ala yet.
And frame w 1th glory oaa and ettlaotlne,

Where'er rude man his stamp deiaja to eL
8tlll through tne undying beauty of thy frame

On win of music ride unwritten words.
And restful s Mrlts find all lands the me

Where blooms tbe lovely life of flowers aud
birds.

The ro ea bluah along my ivied wall.
Where Wealth's fcaeo. hunt lias yet fore'oorae

to trend;
And nothing bat God's clouds cea draw a pall

between me and Ills temp.e orerbe.d.
Tbe Northern skies vie with the vaunted South,

Wherever Katur ha but air lor ureatb.
And anwer from the oue Creator's mouth

That Life in mo rial has no space lor lth.
The

Written for the Sunday SenUnei.
LO.NUFKLLOW.
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Henry Wadsworth Lonfellow.whdse birth
day is being celebrated in so many echoole
aud colleges to day, passed, five years btf jre
his deatb, the allot'edage of man, three
score and ten, having been born Ftbruary

18Ö7 just seventy eijrht years ago to day.
H off much he did in tbat time for the pleas
ure abd profit cf his fello w men ! Ills works
are read with pleasure in almost every coun
try, and America may well be proud tbat
she is able to call him ber own. At the age
of fourteen, when the generality of children
are not yet through the common sc'iools, he
entered Bowdoin College. Among bis pro
ductions at this period may be mentioned.
"Hymn of tbe Moravian Nuns." The Spirit
of Poetry," "Woods in Winter," and ' Sun- -

rise on the Hills." After graduating he
read law for a short time with bis father.
but being olTered . tbe chair of Modern Ian
guage in Bowdoin College, he accepted with
pleasure, thia being much more congenial
to him than the ary musty pages
of Blackstone. Before entering on
his duties, he spent three years in traveling
through France, Spain, Italy, Of rmany, Hol-

land and England, and on his return he pub-
lished his Outre Mer, a pilgrimage beyond
the sea. wblch gives an interesting deicrip- -

tion of the national literature and character
of Europe at that time. In 1833 he was ap
pointed Proksjor of Modern Langoazes and
Belles-lettre- s in Harvard College, and after
patsing two years in a tour through Den-
mark, Heliand, öweden, Oernisuy and
Switzerland, he performed hla dutira as oro-fesso- r

satisfactorily for eeventeen yearr, re
signing in 1S.M.

The works of Mr. Loncfrllow are charac-
terized more by sweetness, gentleness and
refinement than by greatness or strength.
Although he possessed great ta'ente, he be-
lieved that bard work was needfal in order
to attain excellence in any puttuit if we
may judge from one of his poems:

"The height by great men reached and kept
Were nut attained by sudden uljcbt.

But they, while their companion slept,
Were toiling upward in the night."

Ajid also:
"Not enjoyment and not rorrow.
is our drained end or way.
Hut to act. tbat ach tomorrow
Kind us farther than to-day- ."

A person who had the pleasure of visiting
tbe borne of Longfellow writes thus of his
visit: "He received me cordially and In
vlted me into h s study, a large room with a
large tab'e in tbe centre, an old-fashione- d

hearth with and irons, and two windows
opening on tbe lawn. On either side of tbe
tire-plac- e waa a large, comfortable chair,
one being that printed lo him by tbe
dren, made from the ''apreading centnut
tree," alluded to in als pem, "The Village
Blackemith." There were books to th right,
to the left, In front and behind me, and the
walls were covered with pictures. A thous
and objects, each with Its own interesting
history, crowded tbe corners or tbe r xm.
Near the door was an excellent rayon draw-
ing of Mr. Lowell and a painting of a acene
on the const of Maine, illustrating the eta'
beautiful lines:

"A wind rane up ont of th ,
And said, 0 rntts, tnahe room for tne '
It bailed the ships and cried,

all ou,
Ye martnera, the night li gone.' "

On the table was Coleridge s inki tan J and
a aia volume or bis poems owt.ed and used by

himself Everywhere the eye was pirated
and the attention arrested by son curiosity
or work of artthe arroles Venus of Mllo, a
bust uf Kmrrion, a staUielt of nntutier. who
was a warm friend uf the poet, n fine bust of
bia wife and an oil palntii g of his three
daughters.

thiaint and yet beautiful Ii the creed whlcb
he prof sued :

"Mr worh la fltiUhrdi t am strong
In faith and hope and t haritj
Kor i havo written the thlnss 1 are,
Coi clou of runt, nor l'tln wrong
KerMUs I etn tn lote wtlti Love,
And the sole lltlui 1 hale Is Uati
For lisle Isdeallii sn t Uive is l.lle,
A ppare. a splendor from ahov)
And Hate, a never ending ttrllv.
A smoke, a Ma( kti", horn the abyns,
W ltar the tun Iran fiM)irnll and lila!
I iv) I the ll'iiy oiimi Ithin,
Hain Ii Hie unpardonable sin '
W hu rrst hra ollu rwlso than this,
iWtraya hla Miner with a kl- - "

Of his ntittteroue writing, I'Mieeline la

i:erhaps pre emlnant, but the meat musical
the H mg of It'awatha r.vefi tbe Indian

names, generally most UhpronouhGeahV an.
itttre a aln bautv undr bis magtr ptu.

Indianapolis, l et) '.'7, m:,

imitiftit,
H are tha ltioii;ht ttat or of roi.ti-n- l -

1 ha U'llul Iii I ml I rlt'har lliau i miiRttee! ate the nitidis i earwigs Siniiif
l ent -

1le poor estate scorns Kertuims enry
ffOWI

Plurh ewpot routrnt, such min is, snrlt siep.
audi blUa

nirs aujvr, when prim es nft d. ml.
lb a hntiiHy house that harbors iilil ri,Ilia rUae Ir.at atoida ho il-l- " ft ier.Ihainaaa that 'grtes with founUy mutlc

bfst,
The etat i on-o- rl of mirth an t nin.lo' fare,

Oi.m um lilt avla UnMii a lype of "ist.
A min t roulsnt both cronan t king.M h .

-- Itoltrt f'-)- ', He t

Hew Vebtr eti.t"('fl" In the t'haelan t L a Jef I

The Cabinet meetings ar. you know, ar
wan secret. Just off the cabinet room ittn
llbiary. and when Wehaier waanairaiaig u
Miele il waa liotu - t thai tfiw Cablnel tne
lni were rap ifrd In full in rarum tf ihe
fiewaitenaia. Various maana ware uuoer
Ukan t lind nut who was the leaky rue .utter
of Hie Cabinet mil es- - h ad thsl ne htl
told anything to anyone. Ute day Wabsier
excused himself and want out into l is .

brary while thatill.eri ware talking as Uidal.
tie f nod o mid Ii' v-- ry w ird ii trt
within, He cauif ha a aud d be Hi i'il
the secret mul have g Heu tut tnruugh a
rvrrep indent llslenluglu th library, After
this the library was locke t during the Cbi
net eeseiou, aud the retorts humsdiaiely
ceased.

r


